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My dear Bisnop Lea,

Perhaps it will not be inappropriate for a ddughter to glve, how-
svar imperfectly, the portralture of a Beloved Father; that whatever
in his charactsr and life bore the impress of hig Maker and Redeonsp,
may be woven by your skillful hands into the Memorial you are gond
encugh to undertake, The facts of his Minigterial career wlll be
furnishad you bg others; what I now propose fo do is to show what our
Father was as a man, in his famlly, school, and soclal lifse.

I cannot recall the time when he was not the centre of our
thoughts, our cares, our life, and our love. To please him was next
Lo pleasing Jod and well I recollect the agony 1 experlenced when a
enildisn offence in school was punlshed by lumprigonment in a dark
closat, last "Father should xnow". The darknsss and dlggrace wers as
nothling compared with his dlgplsasure. Very early in our 1life (there
wars Tour of wus), he began to educate our tastes as well s our minde
and nearts. The Jjourney from Jew York to fentucky, in the days when
muach, parhaps, 21l of 1t wag btzken by stzazge coach or steamboal on the
Onio river, wag enlivensd by tale and gong, and thse wonderful gkill
with which he fabricated amussment out of the passing scene. It was
# Tull life he gave ug, in Tact, he was our 1lile. We were too young
when our Mother was taken from us by Cholera in the sumzner of 1833 to
realiza ocur logs. But I can never forget our Father's imagze, as hae
supported ths beloved form upon hig breasgt, so altered by deathly
pain that ws almost shrang from it as from a stranger, wnile he drew
us to her to rsceive the faltering words of encouragement and
blessing shse wag abls to gilve us. Hor the passionate Erief of his
last farswell of ths wife cof his youth, throwing himgell on the floor
beslide the courh whers shs lay roped /7 wrapped?/ for the toub. What
he was to us, father, mother, nurse and companion befors her placa
was supplied words csnneot tell. And the wonder to mse now is, ag I
redall what all he was to usg, how he could be so identifised with his
chiddren's 1life, while pursuing the varied interssts of his Diocsss
and Church. HAveryone who Anows anything of nis history will renall
that eplscde embalmed in the memncries of those who loved him best, I
mean the part he took in alleviating the horrors of the "Cholera
Summer'” in Lexington. He, with the Reman Catholic priest, Gent
Leglla Conmbg, and one or two physiclansg bors the brunt of ine
disgense, and, day alter day, he went forth leaving an anxious wife
and 1ittle children, te nurse the sick, shroud and carry out the dead,
and pury them in hastily preopared graves. I well remember that a
young Theologlcal Student, who was buried at the same time with cur
Motner, was carried to the grave in a aommon cari, ths hearses bolng
glsewhsre engaged, so dread wags the mortalitys: 4 sett of sliver, en-
graved with the text, "I was sicg and ye vigited ame,'" was thne token
of the appreciation of his gervices by the citizens of Lexington.

Cosval with our early education, came the gorrow which clouded so
many of our dear father's years--and which, indsed, nsver left him.
The senge of gratitude for confidence restored, and for the nonor and
ravearance paid to hisg last ysarg wag sver on hig lips and pravera.

Hisg daugnters were with him when he returned from ths opsening
services of the last Genl Con., held in Phil., and ths vehsmsnt
gxpression of his gratitude for ths long 1ife voucnsaled him, and the
vindication it had been ol the charges brought against him, by those
who would have put him down, was almost painful-~I have heard-him call
them his "enemies, ' but without malice as without resentment. It was
his #aster's cause he was pleading in vindicating his own. We wers
too young to understand the troubls, but i1t has come to me in my
maturer Jjudgment, that the very richnegs and sxubsrancs of his desirse
for the good of the Church in his Diocese, and for the cause of
education, raisged opposition and defeated his plans. They might have
been visionary, and common natures could Xeep pace only with the
practical, but, I am sure, as I have often heard it gald, he was
fifty years in advance of his time. In a Jjourney I was privileged to
take with him when he was Superintendent of Fublice Ingtruction in Hy.,
turough the upper Counties of the State, (a2 blissful journsy to re-
call, for it was taken in a bhuggy, benind our good Vermont horss,
"Lightfoot," through a wonderfully wild and rich country) he did his
work of Statistics, showing the inadiquacy of the appropriation to

the needsg of the population, so well, that he was fturned out of his
office. The Administration 4did nct want to know the truth, and hs

was succeeded by a man who Knaw winat to gay and what to leave unsaild.

It might have been so in his Zpisgcopal office. Believing thoroughly
in the men whom he employed, he sometines gave hig confidence to men
who asbused 1t. I know he was always hampered by tne prejudiceg of
the region in whieh he lived. Ths people did not want what he had io
offer. Thne Campbellite Church was the church of their adoption, and
they saw no beauty in our beloved Zion; the institution of Slavery
wag dear to thelr hearts and thelr interests; their children got what
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gducation tnsy cared for ln Rowan Cathollic schoolg; and the cpenness
of his attacks upon lawleggnessg, drunkennsss, and the crying sins of
thair young men put, at nnce, a barrier betwsen the community and
nikself . But he lived to gee prejudice goftened, and to win the
respact and confidence of thoes ocutsidsre, who weore capable of
appreciating hig lofty alme and blamoleoss 1ife. Of those withln the
church whs mlsundersteood him, and congpired to ruin him, I do net
wigh to speaxk. The matle of cnarity was thrown ovsr them by the purs
gpirit which is gene; and more than nno of tnoge who helped to bring
hia to trial sougnt hisg forglveness a.d renewsd friendsnip in after
years. Thou hast brought me to great honor, and comforted me on
evary side," was hig frequent ejaculation in later ysars--and, '0Oh,
my God, I have trusgised in these, let me rot be aghamad.”

In the midst of thesge trialeg, he was blessed in the purroundings
of a youthful family, who looxkxed to him for guldance and education.
My step mother was, Tor many years, at the heoad of a boarding school
Tor young ladieg, which extended 1tg beneficent influence over the
South and West. You may have gesn in a recent Churchman, a glowing
renenbrance of "Halcorama', from a pupil who lived to rscognize the
value of ite teachings. In a letter from ancthsr pupll sincs nis
death, the writer says, 'Truly there ars some days worthy of repeti-
tion in another life, another worlid. I think so often of thoss
jaunts to "3oswell's Woods,' do you remember them--made a frnlic of--
each girl reprssenting a planet, and rsvolving at sultable distances
arrund the dear Blsnop--ouwr Son--how he laughed, and turned ug down,
or hurried us up; and how free we all werse with nim, and now good and
patient he was.' His love of Hature was a passion, and, I think af
all we ows hiam, no inheritance is dearsr than the memories assoclatsd
with out-door life--the woods--the wild flowsrg--the trees--and,
above all, the sky. Surely, these lescons wlill be renewed and ox-
panded in that state of existence in which ocur prwers.will be as
boundlsess as Bternity, and we shall know better how to praise and
bless God for all nis works.

Mors than one Church edifice in {y. speaks of our Father's tastes
Tor arcnitecture. He would cut and fashlon the model with nlg pen-
knifs to the minutegt detaills, the miniature church beling not only a
miracle of bsauty and proporiion, but, I think, a sure guide to the
bullder, thne technlicalities ag thoroughly correct as thosge of a pro-
fossional artist. I can recall hig enthuslasm ovser ths Cathsdralg of
fnziand; and he went off to the Continent "Cathedral hunting," as he
calisd 1it, his ignorance of the Frencn and German languagss leading
to some funny adventureg. Thers exist now, models of niches and
shrinss, copied fron Toreign churcheg, exguisgite in their workmanshlp,
the work of hig hands, on his return--tangibls memoriss, we might
call then, of the beauty which enchanted him. Throughout the Diccess,
he was familiarly known as the "Whittling Bishop," bows and arrows,
darts, etc., from his skillful hands made glad the hearts of the
little ones.

I feel that I am encroaching on your time and patlencs, my dear
friend, in recording thege--a few of the thousand memories tnat crowd
upon me as I write. Thers are others-- Hig noble defenge of liberty,
during the Rebellion, wnen his uncompromlising attitude drew upon him
the hnatred and vituporation of exclted paszssion, threatening nis very
office, the nerolic mould of 1ls nature maiking nim almest court nppo-
gition--the tenacity witn whlch he held hig convictlons when nnce
founded on the Tasgisgs of truth and rsascn--his Cathollic embrace of the
whole wide world of reiiginn and literature--nig interest in political
igeues, and his intensge belief 1. the triumph of good, sven when
cloudg were ths darkest. Very oftsn have we neard nlm utter the sen-
timent that thie wazs a bgautiful world, in whicn there exlistad mors
good than evil, more beauty than deformity, more innocent than nox-
ioug animaleg and plants. Hig 1ip would trsmble, and his sye molsten
st the announcement of some nerolc deed, or the knowledgae of an act
of generousg gelf denial in private 1ife.

In & record kept by one of his daughters, the last summer of nis
1ife, is this entry. “Yesterdsy, father put into my hands a note-
book, besautifully and carefully kept, in which were recorded his
dinigiterial acts and the sermonsg, nunbersed, which he prsachsd in a
yoar. The reading of the names of the baptized, married and buriasd
‘awakened memories of hisg Ministry in Marblehead and Virginia. They
wares gummed up in thege words--'I desirs to thank God for thres su-
preme morcies of my life~-First, for giving me a Szintly Mother; nsxt,
Tor naving called me by Hlg Grace to the Bacrsd HMinistry; and, lagtly,
that he hag blessed me with a cheerful, hopeful Falth, which hag sn-~
abled me to rise sbove the present clouds and darkness, and to see



battor days in the %.géwm " Bpeaxing o
camong-clerzynen of g osm Yot mﬁ@ @mﬁwmwammwgd<
_4a015k sm mmw@:r:;% Hﬁmﬁwzowwosm 5

aﬁwwwh wﬂ ﬁo o<m%mwozwnjw
ﬁmmﬁm or-inalarss. wwmwm
i mﬁ@wemﬁ_wb the w:mmﬁu_wm wwm cmzmu ma
.ﬁu.f.@&;wm iaperfect szeteh must soue! wo a oHomm.:
o ievhn theny and mwﬁcﬁ 8 zpsd@d ow aoﬁn ﬁpms Gmcmw @chﬁ msa -y qﬁm@cmwm
.mma_;awmoozﬁkzcmbom of . SHm Dmdwﬁm of’ m<mamgm wo_dm @H:q mﬁp zwumwsw g
_mﬁ_:wwaoﬁmLm ing mugcular. Weaknegs mrozmg Atgelf iina mew A nis: mﬁzaww ﬁO;
S whiknohe would mwzmam find Sym amw whatever: ﬁm@ Wmma 4 QH ﬁCWUmﬁonp
G gt sz_SMQDdz{gLo smmﬁ Yo bed, and: %mwﬂ S mon <mh% smaw tho con- o n
o Tines of the other world':itolugs hin own wWords--altho! :mham% that, I
@dDHHmdmwgqoc mat: :wﬁ.md u@ “Fotter! Sy mﬁ the mHmowwoS of bisgh obmuwcd :
coess o Chinacand »wﬁwom“ and in- ‘his ‘own himads; ~broke ta him ﬁﬁm dﬁmwa oh
”su_w;mHHMm._ H:wm LJm om HD:% melhos Umﬁzﬁmm%,Sm..mWﬁHm@mm 1€
.rwwﬁﬂa:to om e ﬁ .;w m:u ﬁ:m @ccrum mmﬁuwz

ﬁmﬁmmzw
ﬁo

ng m.

Hmm.wfzmwm bri Sﬁanmp dw oﬁmrﬁﬁcw bdem;cmmﬁspmﬁnmchhmww:mv
Lo eeriss ol tne blegsgiity of naving bi an
o :stwmwmﬁ Lo diwa H sm<nﬁ;mms
m_ﬁwmnm«ﬁxﬁ

‘....

ow_

e w H& ﬁ mwﬁwogw_ﬁm_sowum amﬁm mmﬁwmmmmﬁdﬂau
aiﬁ.__umH@@@,_

uw v_r
Top Jkoﬁ the aro<m zmm ﬁwmbl.

‘_gwww#mﬁuyb ‘the sunmer of 14 by Slizabsth
the dnira @mcqawmw:Oﬁ.ﬁam wwwmﬁ;dmeOU o%ﬁtmzdzo%%u_

Cand: ig row ﬁH©n1g@Wﬁ.ﬂﬁm bommmcmpom.ow yp._;;_wwiﬂtwow&g.wﬁaﬂm.mc _

“Ereat grandda cu;ﬁmw_hiﬂa,WwS@ _ Adovme _ ;;orp& ptpmmﬁ_ﬁo Uma
[ ;;@wgpm% 9 wHwMﬁwQﬁakﬁqoﬁ )5 : ; : . ; 05 mﬁ)ﬁ o
ey m,mwhwmg ﬁmm, of' Delaware, .:nn;_,; _g a _r._ memo@ mwp&u g

pczm twOﬁmqu_co:ﬁpr mmm
L ambm
B _L_MHth%
___d:m 1left edre

L arate bm&@:wgﬁ (T oh;
_JWaz.mHaniﬁHdﬁmb os cEixtecn shéots of o
oeRidieny witnoholes mﬁ wkm ﬁawudr. o
St FPase 1, 1ine 13%dsi T erei Loutga nowe (167 0ot
a ;hﬂm<,H®Ler.mem_+u0mvwm<wh;wdwm M ‘..:thu SL30C June 1096), & wwmmdmﬁs.
gpng.. T CLE24--h Feb. Honov_,msinmmagmwwtoszdemﬁHmajo<&;~m 2523 zoﬁm
S mo,wg_amwmm_oﬁpmwanmwwgdmsuaambumbwp uOszﬁﬁww;an5owd.zmﬁm;mHH
: m.u.wma wSSmtwﬁqudvpaHmQ intinfancys 00 o S e _
oo Line c2Ci-=Eldzabetn Bosworth,  the B Hm:n@ i3 wHme;swwm, WO was
ﬁ;ﬁumwmwmo_DHm %Fﬁawgoo:mHs._ okt _do%ﬁgnwﬁbgo. 1725740 Sristol, CRhodae HmHmS@u
L _msc died zz June-1833, 1 Lexington, :chcohu__ggﬁpr ihg Cuoolera:
o Ldne 40i==The ﬁmmowo sleal mﬁc&opﬁ z:o died: wis mﬁhmdnbwwa 4illianm
Doug Hummsg.éommg@m e B8 in Fobert feter'e : ol ithe Kadical Des
awmﬁ+b@aﬁ mﬁ.meSmgw<mem.rﬁ versity 1ligon owzd Publigstiony Hoor,ug
i Line 4%aesFor an ‘accounts of the trisl, gee tne’ ‘Revi Robert: Ingio’ 8
swm.agmﬁfm< inthe fHis dowwomw_rm umwrc.ow*rrmfﬁWOﬁmm4 D+ meqoymw owcﬁow _
maﬁ_ﬁ_wUﬁ_uczm 1953, pages 167174, _ o e _ _ gt
R R T N 01 )ohirhzo ﬁswwﬁamMOCﬁﬁL Gmgmwmw_oos<mp&wog 1wm DmHm PWOJ.wS
e Stnird o bhrough the ! tweaty-sixth of Cotober, 1883, Hs.mqum&mwrﬁwm.a
oo Line 6%i-i3overnor. Onarleg Av xwomwwwhm_NU@ewsﬁma Blaiiop B m;wdw_
aﬂ .mem:mg)meDﬁ®DpoDd of ‘Fublie: HSmﬁwLOﬁwoz An 18407 he wag the thivrd to
S heldthat ow Hom mbg mmw<m@.aio_:mhﬁm .wSm Pourth msijPDﬁmapmzﬁ smm;
:.g...ﬁam [ev < Brugh, & Methodiet, who gsrved: durlip 18422184730
o Line: ﬂq.muHﬁ Hm bmwsuwm wsﬁmﬁ@mwwbq to note that Can mwmmd“ ﬁmwﬁ
_ﬁrr_aqwauﬁ. ﬁmsggmcqwnaw of bwmxmsamw,om;@dmww darried a. Qﬁumd wmmﬁ
AT ﬁmzamOB of - Bishop Smith; Benjanin Bos gworth Hardy: L :
Sl e Page. n~ line wmznmer gtep-mother of ‘the letter— Writer, dsm mooomu.
g«..qmzymm of - Bighop Balth, was Hrs. Harriet bocmpmm Douglas; @mcm ter ow
o Beth Ferulns Staples, foundsr of the Tale Law . Bchool, and widow of -
Lol the ﬂwq..ocﬁbmﬁwmmmaUocmwwm.ﬁlvam died: buamdmudmw Hmﬂm in - lew ﬂowa.n.
e e Line L8:=-The Churchman, Vol. Ly A&cmm 21, Hmmkv ,.OOQV.aomdmwzm_
o an artiole or MThe Late Bishop Snith" by mu¢mu Koo " :
oo Line 4Ct--3ishop and Mre. 8nlth went to Surdpe in: quﬂ Aomm A
oo Beries of Letters wwoa_hoﬁaozu_wh gm0ﬁ9® HwHaPHD Umwwmmb I, peo181L)
e Line T2 Lumwmmob Buith!a mother was Ruth 3osworth; mSmszm v®ﬁ:.mmm
;:M.q_gfwww Hﬂoo avid: &H@@.nw mwnﬁ.wmmuw.wr.pwwmﬁowmpm.ﬂHp,. N S

mw.f;_g 4HHdemmmpH3momwwwwm@y@wwawom.@w_

R TP R wmomswmduwm_wrwaaxaa.fn.rrmaﬁmwmww
zz&wa.;_;vx(rC&,sﬁrﬂmm._xmm%w%meﬂ:umwm®waxxa

gaxwwmwwm;QOBLpzo




